An ELECGCY; To the Heroick and Eternal Mcmory of the 
Right Honourable and the moſt Loyal, EDW ARD HENRT, 
Earl of LICHFLELD, lately deccaſed, \/ 


— — D-_—_—  _____———_—_ | — 


——Signataqs Jure 


Et Cauſas, non fata ſequi——— 


«VV Hile Zxg/and ſhall to Monarchs Homage bring 
With Lawful Titles, Fame of thee ſhall ing. 
W Much have you quitted, more have undergone, 

T” affert your Sovereiga's Title to the Throne. 
\The Peers no ſooner Rebels prov'd, but you 
From their Diſſoyal Houſe your ſelf withdrew. 
While they nor Conſcience, King, nor Laws regard, 
By Porcign Foxxe and Zondon Tumults ſcar. 
$ Their Suffrages reſigning to the Crowd 3 
& You nobly their Proceedings diſavowed. 
Forfeited Birth-right, your King's Fortune ſhar'd; 
Your Places loſt, and your Eftate impair'd, 
Retrench'd your Houſe, by Double Taxes griev'd. 
And all you by Complyance had retriev'd, 
But your undaunted Spirit rather choſe, 
Your Perſon, with your Fortune, to expoſe. 
A noted Mark, at which the Sate has aim'd g 
With Warrams oft perſu'd, and oft proclaim 'd, 
By Subornation into Shelter ſent, 
Which made your Res'dence worſe than Baniſhment. 
More Home-bred Dangers you have ventur'd far, 
Than our Uſorper in his Six-Years War. 
Yet in one Point you was ſubdu'd by Fear , 
J Becanſe tothe New Oath you could not ſwear : 
At this Foo trembled, and abhorr'd ſuch Art, 
As makes a Tongue diſguiſe a Faithleſs Heart. 


| Shall Mortals, Faith with Perjury confound, 


W hen by the dread of Styx the Gods are bound ? Wi 
Great Phebus would not a Raſh Oath retrat, | 
Tho? his Child's Ruine did attend his Act, 

And the whole Globe to Fatal Flames commit ; 

But Emgliſh Biſbops will the, Gods out-wit. 

Then the Gods thoſe diſcard, who cannot ſtarve 
Rather than feed themſelyes by ſuch Reſerve. 

Who to his King and Countrey breaks his Oath, 
His perjur'd Carcaſs values above both. 

The Kiog and Nation but ene Intereſt knew, 

And you to both, oppreſs'd, was bravely true. 

| Let none invidious of thy Fame objef, 

For Perſonal Favours you did AMES reſpett ; 

Or you by Accident was only Good, 

As byaſs'd by a Match of Royal Blood: 

Tho! for thy Vertue ſhe's a fulf Reward, 

The handfom'ft Lady for the Gallant Lord. 

But grant with Juſtice, Zeal for Z»z/and's Laws, 3 
| Join 'dhand in Hand your Xing's & Country's Cauſe. (= 


| For your moſt ſteady Condutt verifies 
Our Maxim, 7hat our Monarch never dies. 


Thea ſince the King from Civil Death is free, 
Such Subjefs Memories ſhall Immortal be. 


—— font; Fare 


Et Canuſas, now Fata ſequi—-— Lucan Lid.z- 
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